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THE SHRUBBERY .—./ Sketch. 
( Continued.) 


When Melmoth retired to his cham- 
ber, and reviewed the little incidents of} 
the past day, the exquisite sensibility of 
Julia thrilled his heart. He took out! 
his poc ket book and pe ‘nciled on a slip| 
of paper the following lines: 


THE BLACKBIRDS. 


Spring had returned, and nature smiled, 
Verdure had crown’d each wood and vale, 
All was composed, serene and mild, 
And notes of pleasure swelled the gale. 


*T was then a blackbird and his mate, 
In a seringo built their nest, 
The patient hen assiduous sate, 
With trembling wing, and heaving breast. 


Two chirpers soon reward their care, 
The pledges of their mutual love; 
The pleasing task the parents share, 
And range for food the blossomed grove. 


Returning through a shrubby mead, 
The gentle pair, with anguish saw 

Their little ones expiring bleed, 
Beneath a wanton tyrant’s paw. 


In vain they feebly fluttered round, 

In vain they poured a plaintive lay, 
Deaf to the sweet pathetic sound, 

The plunderer still retained her prey. 


** Whither, ah! whither shall we fly? 
Life has no value now,” they sung; 

** We'll welt the murderer’s heart, and die, 
With wings stretched fondly o’er our young", 


When he had finished he thought some- 
thing was still wanting; he had paid no 
compliment to Julia—He cut his pencil 
@gain and again; but it would not do; 





string was too fine to touch upon— 
He went to.bed in despair. In the 
imorning, when he took his leave, he 
presented the paper to Julia. She re ad 
the title, and put it into her bosom with 
ja smile. But that smile betrayed a 
Isecret she wished to have céncealed— 
It forced a tear down her cheek. 

It was not till three years after, when 
| Melmoth returned from taking the tour 
lof Europe, that he had an opportunity 
lof revisiting his friends. He had writ- 
Iten to them several times during his 
itravels, but he had never received any 
answer, and he concluded that his letters 
had miscarried. Interesting as were all 
ithe various scenes which had passed un- 
ider his eye during his absence, they had 
not once diverted his thoughts from the 
beloved object of their contemplation ; 
Julia mingled in every idea;—he had 
passions, sighs, sentiment and feeling, 
only for Julia. As soon as he arrived, 
he obtained his father’s consent to salickt 
her hand, and instantly set off for West 
moreland. It was towards the close of 
the third day when he reached the banks 
of the lake, and he ordered his post- 
chaise to drive to the by-path, intending 
himself to walk up to the house through 
the shrubbery, that he might surprise 
them the more agreeably. When he 
opened the wicket, he was presented 
siwith a scene embellished with alli the 
beauties of the spring. The lilac was 
in full bloom, and the laburnum dropped 
its golden clusters in a grand profusion: 
Iwhile the softer blossoms of the apple 


' i} 
] 
| 














































































134 THE PARLOUR COMPANION. 


and the almond appeared above the rest,round a grave on one side—it was an 
and were finally relieved by the fresh ‘interesting group, and Melmoth drew 
verdure of their foliage. Melmoth re-|lnear to examine the weeping figures 
cognized every object with the feelings||that composed it. ‘They were villagers 
of a friend. Every tree and shrub re-|whose familes Julia had been enabled 
called to his mind the ideas the@had||by her father to keep from want, and 
inspired when he first walked under|who had asked leave to pay that last 
their shade, and he bade them welcome)jtribute of gratitude to her memory. Mr. 
with as much ardour as if they had been||Elwin stood advanced a few paces be- 
animate. But his impatience would||tore the rest, with the volume of inspi- 
not suffer him to indulge the feelings|ration in his hand. There was a manly 
they inspired. He had a thousand things’ resignation expresse -d inhis countenance, 
to say, a thousand little incidents which|and a firmness in the tone of his voice, 
he had treasured up in his memory to! which shamed Melmoth for his weak- 
tell of. Every minute seemed an age |ness—e xcept now and then when a tear 
which did not bring the interview along|stole down his cheeks, and melted on 
with it, and he quickened his pace atiaccent. He had lost all that was dea 
every step. W hen he came to the} to him in this world, and his soul was 
house, he found a servant sitting in the||now ready to take its flight: 

orch, and he enquired eage rly if Mr. | (To be concluded.) 

Elwie was within. * No, sir,” she re-| 


plied, “he is just gone to speak over his} 
daughter’s grave.” ‘ Whose grave! | 


—_—< 
A THOUGHT. 


How sweet it were, methinks, awhile 


interrupted Melmoth, in a faltering Io quit this weary load of clay, 
voice, ** Miss Julia’s sir;—she died I: ist] To wanton in the summer’s smile, 
week "of a consumption— ¢ % hat gate, sir,)) Tenants of air and boundless day. 
opens into the church yard.” Melmoth|} How sweet, how passing sweet, to rise 
felt the intelligence in every nerve—I: Above all grief, above all care, 
was as the cold point of a ee. at his|| And sail at will the fleeey skies, 
heart. He uttered not a word din re ply, Light as the cloud that hov ers there 
“ u 4 . | 7 ae ® ’ " 
his feelings would not permit him; he} ysin wish! would guilt, would aalia te 
stood motionless as a statue, gazing on|| When the free spirit soar’d above? 
vacancy, and lost in the sensations w hich| i} Would grief melt in the sunny sky, 
harrowed up his soul. All the fond|| Or winds disperse the vapour love? 
hopes which he had cherished so ven| al unbyetee atgh tee ectiinaten, 
were now extinguished, and in the very) Its own unrivall’d lord or slave; 
moment too, when he expected their] No spot can elevate the base, 
completion. He walked, at length, up} No change depress the truly brave! 
to the gate, but could not open it; it led|| —_o— 
to a scene which he knew would quite! THE MOUNTAIN COTTAGE. 


unman him—he let the latch fall and ( Continued.) 

burst into tears—an interval of reason} “TI will tell you, if I am able,” said 
succeeded-—-it was an interval of patience,||the fair mourner, * the story of our little 
humility and hope—but it was short.| Edward; and of my father and mother 
The phrenzy of his soul returned; he ‘too, if you will listen to me. I think you 
burst the gate open, a and rushed violenty| are good, and will assist me in the last 
through. As he hurried along the path sad offices to Oh! thou;—and he 
that wound through the tomb-stones,)knows” “ He knows,” said I, “ the 
his eyes looked around involuntary foi ||hand that withholds its succour from 
the objects they most dreaded to fix on;||thee ought to be withered forever.” I 
—and they soon foundthem. A num-jshall not attempt to describe the expres- 
ber of mourners had ranged themselves|ision of her gratitude—I hope it will be 
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the last thing to escape from my memo 
ry. * My poor Edward,” said she, wit! 
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-4thy prospect, but trust thou—the finger 
»{ Providence, though thou hast seen its 


collected strength, “ had been long ill of} lreadful operations, worketh with kind- 


some kind gf fever; the herbs of th 
mountains afforded him no relief, an: 
his anxious mother had long mournes 
over his decay. Three days ago my fa 


ther, long acquainted with the presages 
of the weather, went out to see after his 
flocks, and to shelter them from the ex-! 


pected storm, and was to return before 
the setting in of the night. The evenin 
came, but he did not return; and tha 
night, after a terrible struggle, poor 


Edward died. Oh, how his convulsed 


eve died down upon his mother and m¢ 


Throughout the night my mother wept 
over her litthe Edward, or went to the} 
thorn above the house, and listened for: 

. > . } 
my father. At the break of the morning 


ess even inthe wilderness. Farewell !— 
Vhe last words faultered on her colour- 
iess lips. She died; and if my feelings 
1ad been as fine as her’s, I would not 
nave been so long behind her.” 

(To be continued.) 


A A 


TIME. 


Time may ambition’s nest destroy, 
Though on a rock ’tis perch’d so high; 
May find dull av’rice in his cave, 

And drag to light the sordid slave; 

. But from affection’s temper’d chain, 

: To free the heart he strives in vain. 








The scu!lptur’d urn, the marble bust, 

By time are crumbled into dust; 

But tender thoughts the muse has twin’é 
For love, for friendship’s brow design’d; 








she returned from the hill; her face was}} —_ Shall still endure, shall still delight, 


pale as death, and her soul overpowere 


within her. She exclaimed, (O mercy!| 


i Till ume is lost in endless night. 
| 


— + ee 


She had no longer the look or manner of | THOUGHTS ON PRIDE. 


my mother)—she said she had seen th« 
shost of her father, her husband’s wa 
} } 

were rejoicing around. Alas! my Jessy 
said she, when the spirits of the night 


shrieking around our cottage, announce: 


thy brother’s death, we were strong, and! 


would not understand them; but now 


, 


| It is curious to observe the progress 


s}of that most predominant of the human 


beside it, and the children of the desart| passions, pride. Love is as powerful, 


but his reign is short; pride appears at 
Jjan early period, and continues for life, 
| Before the infant can lisp out a word, it 
rejoices at the sight of a new toy; and 
‘before the man quits the world, he plans 


the bodings of my heart assure me, that) methodically the pageantry of his fune- 


oon, very soon, wilt thou be an orphan 


iy a 


jral. Pride is indeed inseparable from 


‘hy father has perished on the moun-jthe human character: the man without it, 


tains, and thy mother cannot long sur- 


vive him. He was the fairest and the 


his the man without breath. We trace it 
\in various forms, through every degree 


best of men; his soul was a ray of lightjof people; but, like those objects about 
*y ,* . . . iT] . ° ° . 
with which the angels of heaven will notjus, it is best discovered in our own 


now be ashamed to mingle. The world||sphere—those above and those below us, 


owed him something better than this cot-/|rather escape our notice. 


Pride pre- 


tage, but he was disgusted with them,jiserves us from mean actions, it throws 
and wished to fly from their follies: butiius into meaner; it whets the sword for 
they grew, he said, and flourished even|\destruction, it urges the laudable acts of 
in the wilderness. O Charles, were L|humanity; it is the universal hinge on 
able, I would seek thee on the mountains,|\which we move; it glides the gentle 
and die beside thee; but my heart beats/stream of usefulness, it overflows the 
feebly within me, and the hand of death} mounds of reason, and swellsgrg a de- 


is busily closing my eyelids. The last|structive flood; like the sun 
tear ison my cheek, oh my Charles! andjrays it animates and drg 
a few minutes hence I will meet my Ed-|iperfection; but, like 


wardand thee. Farewell then, my Jessy 


thou art left alone, my child; dreadful isJis not the necessary 
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ercer “ 
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pride; 





beams, it scorches and 
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for it abounds no where more than in} which to them are more valuable, as by us they are 


the lower ranks. It adds a sprucer 
to a holiday dress, casts a look of dis | 

dain from a bundle of rags—it boasts| 
the Aonowr of a family, while poverty, 


air | more esteemed 
| plan in which women should be educated 
we venture to affirm, it ought, if possible, be such 
as to avoid i ignorance on the one hag@l, and pedan- 
try on the other: 


We pretend not to chalk out the 
only, this 


ignorance makes a female com- 


unites a sole and upper ‘le sather with al |'panion contemptible, pedantry makes her ridiculous; 


bandage of shop thread. ‘There are peo-| 


ple who even pride themselves on /vw-|) 


mility. Vhis dangerous good, this neces-} 
sary eve/, supports the Saale character: 


without it, indeed, the brightest part ol 


creation would soon degencrate. Lik«| 
the prompter behind the scenes, it influ- 
ences three fourths of their actions lc 
though they do not always observe its) 
operations. 


———+ oe 


FEMALE LEARNING. 

Considering the peculiar situation in which wo- 
men are placed, we cannot wonder that the want of 
any depth of literary knowledge has im all ages 
marked the female character: 
standing, however ges, and among alkcivilized 
nations, been some particular women, who, either 
by being endowed with more genins, or by turning 
it imto another channel, have acquired no incompe- 
tent share of the learning of the time in which they 
lived; thus, though it is well known that the Greek 
women were in general extremely ignorant, there 
Were some exceptions to this common character 
Arete, the daughter of Aristippus, tanght philoso- 


; 
| 
| 


there has notwith 
in all : 


phy and the sciences to her son; who on that ac | 


count was called Metrodidactos—tatight by his mo- 
ther. Corinna, a Theban poetess, no less than five 


times bore away the palm in triumptrfrom the eele-. 


brated Pindar; and Aspasia, a noble Milesian 
instructed Pericles, the 
pher. We need not mention the learned Roman 
ladies—France and England have had a Dacier, a 
De Stael, a Carter, and many others too tedious to 
enumerate In Italy, where poets a few centuries 
ago were revered as divinities, several women have 
arrived at no mean degree of reputation in that art; 
and even very recentliy’we have seen the ceremony 
of a poetess being solemnly crowned at Rome 
These particular instances, however, have hod 
but little influence on females in general. 
of either sex will infallibly soar above the common 
level; but the majority of mankind, who feel not the 
same impulse, nor are actuated by the same fire, 
will still move on in the ordinary track. While our 
warmest wishes are that female education were an 
object more considered by the legislature, and bet- 
ter planned by parents and guardians, we would not. 
have it »sdgrstood as our opinion, that 
should pore 
in literature. 
them for the ma!Gytense and severe studies, be-). 
sides, should the¥ AQreed so far as to rival, or even} 
equal the other sex™ ~ -arning, the gaining of these 


lady, 


farsous Athenian philoso- 


& genius 


taurels would reb them af niany of those charma,} ter 
\ 


nor is it easy to say which of the two is the 
|idisgusting. 


kindled many fires, the 


women)) 
their fair eyes in beeoming adepts) 
se: seems not to have intended] 


most 


+ ee 


| From Lee’s Memoirs of the War in the Southerr 
Department of the United States. 


While the American army was engaged before 
|, Savannah, Colonel John White, of the Georgia line, 
| conceived and executed an extraordinary enterprize. 

yaptain French, with a small party of the British 
regulars, was stationed on the Ogeechee river, about 
twenty five miles from Savannah. At the same place 
iNav five British vessels, of which four were armed, 


the largest mounting fourteen guns. White, having 


with him only Captain Etholm and three soldiers, 
which was 
exhibiting, by the 


iMumin:ation of 
discernible at the British station 
manner of their arrangement, the plan of a camp. 
aided another: he and his 
four comraes, imitating the manner of the staff, 
rode with haste in various directions giving orders 
in a loud voice French beeame satisfied that a large 
body of the were upon him; and, on being 
White, 
the crews of the 
the vessels, and one hendred 
arms 


Io this stratagem he 


enemy 
summoned by surrendered his detachment, 
vessels, forty in nember, with 
thirty 


five 
stand of 
Colonel White having succeeded, pretended 
that he must keep back his troops, lest their ani- 
mosity, already st:fled by his great exertions, should 
break out, and indiseriminate slaughter take place 
in defiance of his authority; and that therefore he 
would commit his prisoners to three guides, who 
wonld conduct them safely to good quarters. This 
humane attention on the part of W hiteowas thank- 
fully received. He immediately ordered three of his 
attendants to proceed with the prisoners, who mo- 
ved off wit 
furs 
might break out, as much disposed as he was to re- 
White, with the re 
ed, as he announce’ 


and 


h celerity, anxious to get away, lest the 
of White’s corps, believed to be near at hand, 
strain it g soldier, repair- 
io his es and prisoners, to 
his troops, for the purpose of proceeding in their 
rear He employed himse!f in collecting the 
neighbouring militia, with whom he overtook bis 
guides, their charge happy in the good 
extraordinary address 
contrasted the extcavrdinary 
of French, and both were necessary to pro- 
this wonderful issue. The affair apmroaches 
too near the moarvetions te have been admiited into 


now 


safe and 
treatment experienced. The 
of White 
folly 


duce 


was with 


| these memozrs, had it not been Uniformly asserteu, 


as uniformly accredited, and never contradicted, 


Ne a ne | Oe Oe me 
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